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THROUGH ANY AND ALL CRISES
THAT MAT OVERTAKE THIS NA-

TION, I AM READY TO PUT MY

TRUST m THE GREAT GOOD
SENSE Of THE PEOPLE.

JOSEPH PULITZER,
Born April 10, 1847.

WHO OWNS THE PARKS?
8 SPRING comet on sad th days grow longer and wanner theA parks once more loom large in the life of dwellers in brink

tad asphalt. On Snndaya and holidays the four great
city parks Central, Bronx, Prospeot and Van Cortlandt beoome
preawore grounds for thousands of men women and children who
sanaot make longer excursions.

la a oertain insttaottre fashion people tfttenkful for the
parks sad enjoy them.

But do we erer think of them in just the tight wayf Do we
ever oonsider the lawns sad trees and shrubbery and lakes as
what they really are our own property, to be rallied and eared for
with as much interest sad attention as the vegetable, in the. back
yard or tho box of nasturtiums on the window sill at home? Hare

not rather a feeling that after all these parks are eomethlng
fossats, related raguely to "the arty" something to be trodden on
sad romped erer sad torn to pieoss because they belong to no one
M fsalleular r

Last Bataiday was one of the first fine spring days. The half-befid- ay

brought people into the air and sunshins. Ia the Bronx
Park partloaxsriy. thousands spent the warm hows of the afternoon

sitting oa the grass, reading the papers, lunching la groups.

0M what dM those

Aa hoar, walk through

thorn with first tender touched

people leers whoa they went home?
ground newspapers, paper bags, boxes,

park the story.
a man aad are woman, sat on the grass around

of a humbeon. Did they gather the fragments to
a handle to be thrown la some suitable place f Not

fhop. Bash the sis picked up whatever lay nearest threw U

ffeaa ban as far as he could, making a ring of garbage that could

aot ho collected la sa hour's lima.

A little further on two shattering small boys stood by a hedge
quite aimlessly and mechanically with sticks st the soft

buds ast sprouting. They dU not sren see what they were
Their eyas ware oa a kite raising performance hundred

young man lay on his bask looking into tho sky. With
o regularity of a piston ho lifted hit right heel in the air and

Jag H hard fatto tho tart Ho eohieved a bole half a foot dosp.
am the midst of sa adaaring crowd peacock sunned itself and

depend Us gorgeous taiL A woman on the outskirts of the circle

paaJkod a small hoy forward with a shrill oommand, "Look, Johnnie!
iwsmJok aad got a feather!"

It is hard to believe that these people wore all malicious dr--
sTo doubt soma of thorn bad carefully tended flowers al

Perhaps few of thorn would have left an untidy table or

r la their own houses.
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Bat because they were in that place of uncertain ownership, a
park, they acted like thoughtless hoodlums.

Why should this be peculiar to New York ? Why did the open
fag of the east side of Central Park to the publio result in appalling
ruin and devastation?

Month
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In tho Bola do Boulogne thousands of people with camp chairs
gad lunc'aeon baskets, games and playthings, spsnd whole dsys
swsrming over the grass and through the trees. Yet they contrive
to leave the beautiful place as frssh and clean each night as they
found it in the morning.

Let the people of New York make a special effort this season

a look upon the parks aa very really their own property, their own
gardens, to be kept clean and fair. Let them resent the act of tho
man who throws his newspaper on the grass in the park as murh
so If he tossed it over one of their own fences.

Ths parks are the property of each and every one of us. It
should be our pride sad pleasure to protect them.

-- -

8ABQBNT of Harvard says sweeping and bTead-makin- g

PBOF. scrubbing floors and running up and down stairs are
best means in the world for making women's figures

beautiful. Poor Professor 1 Until he learns artfully to fit thote
motions to chair and carpet diagrams, with the solemn assurance that
they have no earthly aim or end aave to develop female lovelineu,
he'd better open no beauty institute in these parti I

-- -
English Countess who recently made a much heraldedAN flying lecture trip to thla country, and who returned

abruptly and mysteriously, Is now reported to have leased
her castle to an American in the course of her stay hero, Was this
Mgr ths MTOrtaMmoat was m suddenly withdrawn f

Why Not? SI (iiaaW5fj SI X Maurice Kettenj
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, is It, bj The Pit fablUatat O.
true new ion wono).

a JAJIR .waa leading the way
from the dining room te (he par-
lor. But Mra Ofwtoh, the saffl- -

tant suffragotta, held her back a mo- -
wtth a algraaoaat glanoa OM

fre. Duaenbarry, wOo waa "landtng a
head" Ot being Oertrud' eh maid,
day out), busied herself with deartog
Oh tabU aad keeping the ohtldrso ia

r.
"Who is this Mt. Dlakatonr aSbod

Una. Oratch. "I don't Ufc his looks.
He told m he waa a professional phi- -
laalhroplst I know 1 fust know I'm
going to say a thing or two to htm ha
won't Hkel"

"I don't know very much about him."
replied Mra. Jerr, her eye upon th
alouohlne form of the other visitor as
a headed up th narrow crack In (he
wall that Harlem ttea call a "private
halU" In the dareeUon ot the Jarre'
from room, "he's on of Mr. Jan"
bachelor friend, I bakeve."

"Oh, ha Isn't married, then?" aaid
Mrs. Oratch In an altered ton. "Well,
he may be a very nice pereon, after
ail."

"Would you marry again?" eakad
Sirs. Jarr, noting Hrs. Oratoh's chaag
of veto. "I thought your experience

His Education.
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In matrimony had been rather
pointing."

'Wo they werel" aaid Mrs. Oratch.
o they wr. But It' a hard world

for a Ion woman fighting her way
among other women for th Cause of
Civic Equality for her ex. Ha doesn't
look Ilk a good provider, but there'
no telling what mightn't be don with
Mm."

"But whan women gat th ballot they
wMl not need good provider; they oaa
provide for ventured Mrs.
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Attraction and a Proof.
Upper bleed er.

RS. O. (gotten up regardless,
spring attlr) In't it grand thla
afternoon, Sisaiyt

Mr. O. (also oonaoloue of aaw ap-
parel) Elegant I

Mrs. O. (breathing deeply) Weather
Uke thla put nw Ufa Into your veins,
doesn't It?

Mr. O. (conolsly)-ah-h- uhl

Mra O. (dreamily) Why Is It that
spring arwaye remind you of youth
and running brook aad things

Mr. O. (aagerly)-Dos- sn't ItT
Mra. Wouldn't It hs lovely to be

young Tin real young, you know so
you could skip rope and play hop-soot-ch

and eat pickle and chocolate
cream together?

Mr. O. (ssrlouslyr-SM- y, you talk as
though we're an old lady'e homal I
don't conelder my elf out of th run-

ning quit yt, yo'u know, not by eev-r- J
summer, to say nothing of a

eeuple ot winter! Wd you ee llttl
gold Hook tip m th wink Just now
when (he pa aad?

Mr. O. (aoornfully) Oh, ah thought
you had money, baceua your clothe
are new

Mr. O. (reentfully)-e.- y, maybe you
think doesn't happsn when I got my
old clothe on, tooT Tou can't really
kin a sport, you know I There' always
a aomtthlng, a rakish air of bonhomie
that clings to htm, to th and I was
born with It

Mrs. O (very tncrdulouly)-- 4f uht
Mr. O. Tou don't hellev It, do you?

Want me to prow ItT Com on! Tou
say you'rs gam. I'll Just tall you
what I'll do. Tou walk a step or so be-

hind and pretend you're alone and
111 walk itmight ahead and look
neither to th light nor th left, and
I'll bt you that three or four woman
vrlll turn to look at me on every blookl

Mr. O. (simply, with daah of aUs- -
faotlon) Wall, maybe they would that
m.. tht vmi'm Attlne' makes vau lOAk

your boy geeguatee Wis though you're winking all toe tlmsl
eprlnoT Wrist has hs Isamsdl" Mr. O. (eotdly)-O- h, aay, can't you for.

"That hie fathere e feel end that gat that sty? Tou always a my da
the werM ewes him Hying." 'sestsl What's Us matter with year

r and F not Satisfactory, aftcrome Yar
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Jarr.
"Who told you thatr replied Mra.

Oratch sharply. "Whan women get th
vote they'll make man aupport them

van more thoroughly than they do
now. Force hain't worked In some
case. I've tried force on two of my
husband and ran asked Mrs. Oratch of the on
we'll have laws to make men support
their wive better, and fugitive hufband
laws If they run away!"

By th1 time th ladles had ar-

rived In th front room, where Mr.

jtj a'
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ayes, anyway there a whole lot of at-
tract rv things about me. WaU, any-ra- y,

are you aport enough to stand for
my way of proving It?

Mra. O. (wearily) go ahead, do
anything you Ilk only no matter how
many turn around, Henry, I'll be able to
remember ovary minute of th time Just
how dlatreulng you look In your sum-
mer underwear! Tou know you can't get
very forlorn thing out of your mind
aastly. Oo on. walk ahead.

IS, fi M M, A lan.l af HA . .1...
first with . to

steam; oa don't I
four.)

You ewst what
surely can't doubt svldenc of your
own can you see that
bundh of skirt rubber not a piker
among them, either! Now, do you ass
how sasy It is for me do at what
temptation eMail me every Urn I walk

Mrs. O. to defense) Maybe
think you have a on that.
perhaps I couldn't rake up a cou-

ple block of myself l I may
not be a hourl, but there's a sparkle
snap that doesn't unseen I

Just walk a step or so behind Til
prove that

Mr. O. (explosively) you taken
leave of your asnses you all
Idea of you

Mrs. G. YOU
do It?

Mr. How often have I you
that ths moral planes of ths two ssxss

be compared? go home!
enter a ear. IgSSsSS leaking does, Mi.

O. dUomes Mdr led sad whit pries tag flat-te- n

if Mr. O.'s aaw onset. Oa U an
ntelal; rlslbU auasbtrs

O. (giggling) Oh, you price-ta- g

Don Juanl So that's they were
looking at! Isn't it greet how

you can buy for I17.M?

Q. (In cold disgust)
nothln'! I tell you the cam thing

when I have my old clothe
on? (Pause.) Aw, what's the trying
to make your wife you'rs a
smasher Heaven you can't
Uke a tea thousand dollar beauty whsn
you sasse aa' she's always that to
shrew up te peal ,
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Domestic Dialogues.
Woodward,
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Dlnketon had a.ted hlmaeif at Che
piano atool to keep anybody from play-
ing. He did not piano playing. It
Interfered with hi conversation.

"Are you actlvaly engaged In
phllanthrophy bealde th. Propaganda
of Plat Polishing you mentioned?"

they only away. But gentleman

two

Tas,

the piano rtool, a he took a on
the eofa nearby.

QOO0 HSVJ

'I have been engaged to a alight ex
In the demotion of debt," Mr.

Dlnkaton affably. "But I admit
the not been

What is ths demotion of debtr
asked militant

demotion of debt," Mr.
"is a procsas to assist thos

who to avoid in aa honorable

debts."
th at their honest

"For he aa, seeing th
ladle ware greatly "debt
demotion may be more described
aa a reverse method of fiduciary

of A
baa been annoyed by a of

dunning lettere a collection
agency, say. Thsss Utter are sent, ac-

cording to schedule. In a a lie begin-

ning at "Form A, Number V run-

ning, to 'Form X, Number
They rang In ton from a courteous
Inquire to dire threats of
legal processes, garnishee- -

On the block three wanes (star bin ment Incarceration."
beckwecd oa the seooad, the third. I "Well, know that?

(coming Ortc.

abroad?
(roused

Say,
proof

modesty havs
(obstinately) Didn't

cannot We'll
(They

I1T.B.)
Mrs.

what

popularity

Didn't
happen

knows look

Tia

remuneration

suffragette.
'The explained

Dmgaton,
destr

paying

Instance," want
loteretted.

aptly
ad-

justment pecuniary obligation.
client aeries

from

unpleasant
from

Don't a
Ion get them?" asked Mrs.

O. to a halO-No- wl I ..Uvn UI t0 pay
the

ys, youT Did

you

you

of
and

Mush You
and

Have
have lost

O. told

ftmai
the

much

Mr. 1'rtc tag

use
think

got

like

any

aaat

tent aaid
will

has

the

and
say, NT.'

and

fire;
woman

Mr.
we owe; but deny us, with criminal
and lunatics, ths franchise. I for on
havs mads up my mind to pay nothing
until I can vote!"

"Ths collection agencies kssp com-
plex file Index systems," continued Mr.
Dinkston. "Ths first process of dspt
demotion Is to answer on ths back of
their dunning letters, as they request
you, but to return Form A, Letter No. !
with the index Initials and numerals al
tered to, say. Form H, Letter No. .

This throws their whole costly card In-

dex systsm out of gear and Into ths ut-

most confusion; a ooBfuOon whloh can
never be straightened out until ths col-

lection agency la thrown Into bank-
ruptcy through having to buy a new
card lndsx system and beginning ail
over again. But ths mlnuts they en-

deavor to refU and lndsx ths account
whose form letter and numerals havs
been changed, all Is confusion and dis-
ruption again."

'I'd like to show you a letter X havs
received from a Arm of lawyers, asking
ms Ho call aad ass their Mr. Brow--
belt,' " said Mrs. Oratch. "What on
earth do they want ma to sss their Mr.
Browbelt for?"

"Speaking as an expert," replied Mr.
Dlnkaton, "I should think they are anx-

ious to show you a tamo lawyer. Dut
did they request you not to feed or
annoy him?"

Mra. Orator) said thay hadn't.
"Then I would sdvlss you to keep

away," said Mr. Dtnkstoa. "A lawyer
Is never so tarns but what ha wiH bit
er tUng u yeu epproaoh tee agar."
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No.U STERNE Man.

uffi

He artbrcake
Albert Payson Terhvne.

LAURENCE "Sentimental Journey"
ALKINO ot widow, Bliss, It erer you are one, do not think of
marrrln some wealthy nabob. Beceo.se I design to marry
you myself. My wife cannot lire long, and I know not the
women I should like for her substitute so well as youraalf."

So wrote quaint old Laurence Sterne to Mr. Bllsa Draper, wife of a
lawyer In India, planning for their wedding, and quite Ignoring the tact
that both of them were already married. It wae a way that Sterne had.

He wee a social Hon. So popular was he that he had a solid list of din-
ner engagement three month In advance. And people who wanted the
honor of his presence at their bouses were forced to eend In their appli-
cations a quarter of a year In advance.

Naturally such a man won hearts by the score. Women raved about
him, and he complacently received their adoration. When, at the age of
forty-all- , he leaped Into fame by means of a single book and found himself
the Idol of the literary and society world he had already had many love
affair. H usod to writ ardent low 11 Una, kcap ooplts of rham and us the

Love Lettere That
Did Double Duty.

aame letter over and over tor till varloua aweet
heart. This laWn--avln- mora than
once got Mm Into trouMo. (Byron later did the aame
thlrvs wlrh th aame reeulte.)

Sterna, while atlll young, por and obscure, became
ngajd to a Mia Lumlay. 8h waa an Invalid. At on Urn durlne the SB

easement ah thought eh w about to die. So she bequeathed her fortune to
Stern. Later ah crew troncr and married hhn. She waa alwajr a loing and
devoted If not very patient wife, nut ho treaded her abominably.

Another girl who lot her heart to him waa Catherine rourmantalle. Cathar-
ine went Insane (through lov for Sterne, according to ome chronicler). Out
hv Immortalised her a "Maria" In hf "Sentimental Journey." And before oka
lost her mind' he ud to aend boxes of candy to bar, along with th rather over-
worked mesaae that she was eweeter than any of the bonbon. He also wrote
to her that h- - would give a guinea for tho privilege of squeealne' her hand. Ha
did not say what price he thought a kla would be worth at thla ratio.

Then came the affair with Bllsa Draper, In wMoh ha sent hi newest leva
the asm letter with which he wooed Ml bumtey.

Th foregoing ara but a few of Stern e'e counties flirtation,, tit father was
an army officer. Much of th amusing military Information In Sterne's later
writing was picked up while he waa knocking about barrack town a boy.
He waa born In 1711 and achieved no apedal fame until 1709. Then he brought
out the ftrat part of hi book "Trlatram Shandy," and at one found blmsalf
world-renowne- The book would etrlk three modern reader out of five as
being Intolerably long, coar, stupid and aantost devoid of plot. But people in
thos day had more time to read. A aualntneas of humor, a charm of diction

Prosperity Waa
Tee Much for Him.

and the maatarly character etruek
a popular t rom or. Jonneon to the Duk or
York all London aootety thronged honor th re-
cently unknown writer.

Volume after volume of "Trfcrtram Shandy" waa
nine In ah during the neat ven ysaro each carrying th thread of

the etory vary little further than did it predecessor, but each being hailed with
wild acclaim by the public.

Then Sterne' health went to piece. If eodaty'e praise bad turned his head,
society's and lata hour had also wrecked hi constitution. H travailed for
a time through o mtlnental Europe 1n search of and from his travel
not evolved the "Sentimental Journey."

This book is Incomplete. It waa have contained several volume. But
within a month of the first volume' publication Stern euddmly sickened
died.

Of all th women who had loved htm waa at his aide when death
The heart-break- died alone In hie London lodgings March U, lie.

Tabloid Tales
OF OLD NLW YORK

Copyright, leu, The PrB
VI. -- Whin m Woman Jury Sat.

YORK'S Arat and only
Jury sat In the Court ofHW and Terminer March IS.

Chief
presiding.

JusUcs Bloherd

Was It a little Joke of the Chief Jus-
tice and his Are Associates? Dignity
forbid the thought Why Invite

for contempt attar these IS
paoaful years?

John Meeker, a very smaH young man,
was the prisoner on trial. He had bean
Indicted on the charge that he dad "by
force of arma" kidnap and abduot one
Jessie Angel with Intent to compel her
Into bonds of wedlock.

note
to

food

to

none

by

Jeaate, U It may b aaid with no peril
of libel, seems to have been heard of
before In the community. She was tall
and stalwart and arurulur, locking quite
capable of taking care of herself In a
fair eorlmmag. Aad when she con
fessed to twenty-fou- r years there waa
one to aay "She haa made the aacne
confession for a decade or more'

contrlvano

brilliant, drawing

published

etrength,

pro-

ceeding

On hearing of the Indictment, so ths
stony goes, the Justice put their hsads

Hew

A Smart Llttl Coat Pattern 7SM.

.... --

Oo. (Tss Mew Ten World) .

together. Than came the order to the
Sheriff to assemble a panel at swerve
good wives and trua

Did th Blrmv Miaoner shrink esrsSn
Not for a moment. Wsui the. atsvtiuanu
complainant devoured by th eurtoua
and forbidding two eyee of every woman
in me court room and In the Jury boa?

The Jury had been out till Justice aad
offlor and all hangers-o- n war tired
when somebody thought to aand for
them.

Certainly they had a verdict, and had
had It from ths start. They had been
talking of many things.

Oh, yes, the man at the bar was inno-
cent, and his accbser woe a wicked,
persecuting woman who could not toll
the truth. Different words, but k oh
was the aensa.

Concerning the case
There was skating on the IDaat River

In thos days, and It waa alleged that
John took Jessie firmly by Che hand and
skated her swiftly and fiercely up aad
array toward far Connecuaut

"Bh asked me to skats," defended
John, "and I waa too much of a gen-
tleman to refuse."
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little coatTHB is loos
simple yet

can be but-
toned up closely
about th neck I

on that I muoh
n d d , for vn
warm day are apt
to mean cool eve-
ning, when auch a
wrap Is certain to bs
In demand. Heis la
on that can be
mad quit plain er
With a re vera, aad
whloh ia certain to
b s attractive In
whJohwver way It la
treated aad from
whatever material It
Is made For th
earlier season broad-
cloth, serge and
wool of th klad ara
desirable ; hater
pique, linen and
other washable fab-
rics will be excel-
lent. Ia ths large
view aaraft la trim.
tasd with a little
oraia, ia the small
view bh
mads with tan4 flnlakA

reverelnMJtAIMt Ammm m.nA

for that treatment
linen, pique, pongee

all the mate-
rial of th kind ara
pretty.

For the four-ye- ar

mmm will V-- MMiilit
t rarda of mate
rial IT, 114 rarda It,

44 iaohsetelkf
Pattern Be. TOSS la

out in else for chil-
dren of on, two,
four and sis yeare
of aga

Call at THB MANTON FASHION
BUREAU, Donald Building, 100 West Thirty seooad street leppe--

Olrabel Bros ), coraer Mxtb avenue aad Talrly slusag street,
Nsw York, or seat by aaall aa resale sf tee state la seta er
stamps for sash pattsra safer sd.

IMPORTANT Writ year address pMaty sad always epsstfy
Add two seats far leaser postage M la a hurry.

la


